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authoritative   decision.    Early   the   next  morning
one of Katharine's old officers came to Chapuys
and   repeated   the   prohibition,  begging   him  not
even to pass  through the village, lest the King
should  take  it  ill.    Other  messages  passed,  but
all  to   the   same   effect.    Poor  Katharine  herself
sent  secret  word that  she was   as   thankful for
Chapuys'   journey   as  if  it  had  been  successful,
and hinted that it would be a consolation to her
if some of her countrymen could at least approach
the  castle.    Needless  to  say  that  the  Spaniards
gathered   beneath   the   walls   of   the   castle   and
chatted  gallantly  across the  moat  to the ladies
upon the terraces, and some indeed, including the
jester, are asserted to have found their way inside
the castle, where they were regaled heartily, and
the fool played some of the usual tricks of his
motley.1   Chapuys, in high dudgeon, returned by
another  road  to  London  without  attempting  to
complete his pilgrimage to Walsingham,  secretly
spied upon as he was, the whole way, by the King's
envoy,   Vaughan.    " Tell   Cromwell,"   he   said   to
the latter,  as he discovered himself  on the out-
skirts  of  London,   "that  I   should  have  judged
it more honourable if the  King and he had in-
formed me of his intention before I left London, so
that all the world should not have been acquainted
with a proceeding which I refrain from character-
ising.    But the Queen/' he continued, "neverthe-
less had cause to thank him (Cromwell) since the
1 The account here given, that of Chapuys himself, is quaintly and
minutely confirmed by that of one of the Spanish merchants who accom-
panied him, Antonio <le Guaras, the author of the Spanish Chronicle of
genty VIII.